I54                        MADAME CURIE
Marie to Joseph and to his wife, July i6th, 1896:
Dear ones, I should so much have liked to come home this
year and take you both in my arms! I can't think of it, alas; I
have neither the time nor the money. The competitive
examination for a Fellowship, which I am passing now, may
go on until the middle of August.
In the examination for a Fellowship in Secondary Education
Mme Curie passed first. Pierre, without a word, flung his
proud, protecting arm around Marie's neck. They went to the
Rue de la Glaciere arm in arm; and as soon as they got there
they blew up the tyres of their bicycles and packed their bags.
They were off to Auvergne on a journey of exploration*
How prodigal they were of their mental and physical powers!
Their holidays, too, were an orgy of energy.
Marie was to write later:
A radiant memory remains from one sunny day when, after a
long and difficult ascent, we traversed the fresh green fields of
Aubrac in the pure air of the high plateau. Another living
memory is that of an evening when, loitering at dusk in the
gorges of the Truyfere, we were particularly taken by a folk-song
dying away in the distance, sung on a boat that was going down!
the current of the water. Having planned our stages badly, we
could not get back to our lodging before dawn: a meeting with
some carts whose horses were frightened at our bicycles made us
cut across the tilled fields. We took the road afterward across
the high plateau bathed in the unreal light of the moon, while
the cows who were passing the night in enclosures came to
contemplate us gravely with their great, tranquil eyes*
The second year of their marriage differed from the first
only in Marie's state of health, which was upset by her preg-
nancy. Mme Curie had wanted a child, but she was vexed
at being so ill and at being unable to stand before the apparatus
and study the magnetisation of steel. She complained: